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with a multitude of people, chiefly youth; many of
whom pressed forwards with the liveliest expressions
of ardour in their countenance, though the way was
in many places steep and difficult. I observed, that
those who had hut just begun to climb the hill, thought
themselves not far from the top; hut, as they proceeded,
new hills were continually rising to their view, and the
summit of the highest they could before discern seemed
but the foot of another, till the mountain at length
appeared to lose itself in the clouds. As I was gazing
on these things with astonishment, my good genius
suddenly appeared : " The mountain before thee," said
he, " is the Hill of Science. On the top is the temple
of Truth, whose head is above the clouds, and a veil of
pure light covers her face. Observe the progress of
her votaries; be silent and attentive."

3.  I saw that the only regular approach to the moun-
tain was by a gate, called the Gate of Languages.    It
was kept by a woman of a pensive and thoughtful
appearance, whose lips were  continually moving, as
though she repeated something to herself.    Her name
was Memory.    On entering this first enclosure, I was
stunned with a confused murmur of jarring voices and
dissonant   sounds, which increased upon me   to such
a degree, that I was  utterly confounded, and  could
compare  the noise to nothing but  the  confusion of
tongues at Babel.

4,  After contemplating these things, I turned my
eyes towards the top of the mountain, where the air
was always pure and exhilarating, the   path   shaded
with laurels and other evergreens, and the effulgence